
AMERICAN POLITICS
TURNED INSIDE OUT.

Seamy Sides Seen by Rudyard
u r>! n rr i ii tlio f^Ioar I irrlit

Ethnological and Other Problems
To B3 Worked Out with

America's Destiny.

I have been watching machinery in repose after
reading about machinery in action.
An excellent gentleman, who bears a came honoredin the magazine, writes, much as Disraeli

orated, of "the sublime Instincts of an ancient
people." tho certainty with which they can be
trusted to manage their own affairs in their own
way, and tho spoed with which they are making
for all sorts of desirable goals. This he callcd a

statement or purview of American politics.
I went almost directly afterward to a saloon

where gentlemen interested iu ward politic®
liightly congregato. Xhey were uot pretty persons.
Some of them were bloated, and tney all swore

cheerfully till the heavy gold watch chains on (hiir
fat stomachs rose and fell a.ga.n; but the> ta.ked
over tueir liquor as men who had powor and unquestionedaccess to places of truot an.l profit.
The magazine writer discussed theories of covern-

ment; these men the practice. They had been
there. TUov knew all about it. They banged their
fists on the table and spoke of political "pulls,"
tho vending of votes and so forth. Theirs was not
the talk of village babblers reconstructing the
affairs of the nation, but of stiong, coarse, lustful
men fighting for spoil and thoroughly understandingthe best methods of reaching it.

I listened long and intently to snaech I could not
understand or but in spots.

It was the speech of business, however. I had
sense enough to know that, and to do my laughing
outside tho door.
Then I began to understand why my pleasant

and well educated hosts in San Francisco spoke
with a bitter scorn of such duties of citizenship as
voting and tatting an interest in the distr.butioa
of otfices. Scores of men have told ma withoutfalse pride that tUey would as soon concern
themselves with the public affairs of tho city or
State as rake muck with a steaiu shovel. It may
be that their lofty disdain covers selfishness, but
I should be very sorry habitually to meet the fat
gentlemen with shiny top hats and plump cigars in
whose society I have been spending tue evening.
Head about politics as the cultuiod writer of the

magazines regards 'em and then, and not till then,
pay your respects to the gentlemen who run the
grimy r«ality.
I'm sick of interviewing night editors who lean

their chair against the wall and in response to my
demand for the record of a prominent citizen
answer:. wen, you sao. no oogati ut Keeping a
saloon," &c. I prefer to believe that my informantsare treating mo as in the old sinful
clays in India I was used to treat tho wanderingglobe trotter. They declare that they
ipeak the truth, and the news of dog politics
lately vouchsafed to mo in groceries inclines mo to
believe, but I won't. The ueople aromuch too nice
k> slangander as recklessly as I have been doing.

OH, FIB! 11UDYAH1).
Besides I am hopelessly in love with about eight

American maidens.all perfectly delightful till the
next one comes into the room.
O-Toyo was a darling, teut she lacked several

things.conversation for one. You cannot live on
giggles. She shall remain unmarried at Nagasaki,
while I roast a battered heart before the shrine
of a big Kentucky blonde, w ho had for a nurse
when she was little a negro "mammy."
By consequence she has welded on Californianbeauty, Paris dresses, Eastern culture, Europetrips" and wild \Vestern originality the

queer dreamy superstitions of tho quarters, and
the result is soul shattering. And she is but one
of many stars. Item, a maiden who believes in
education afld possesses it, with a few hundred
thousand dollars to boot aud a tasto for slumming.
Item, the leader of a sort of Informal taion where

girls congregate, read papers and daringly discuss
metaphysical problems and candy.a sloe-eyed,
black-browed, imperious maiden she. Item, a very
small maiden, absolutely without reverenoe, who
cau in one swift sentence trample upon and leave
gasping half a dozen young men. Item, a millionnairess,burdened with her money, lonely, caustic,
with a tongue keen as a sword, yoaraing
for a sphere, but chained up to the rock
of her vast possessions. Item, a typewritermaiden earning her own bread in this
big city, because she doesn't think a airl ought to
be a burden ou her uarents. wno uuotes Theonhile
Gautier ana moves through the world manfully,
much respected for all her twenty inexperienced
summers. Item, a woman lrom cloudland who
has no history in the past or future, but is discroetlyof the present and strives for tho confidencesof male humanity on the grounds of "sympathy"(methinks this is not altogether a new
type).

Item, a girl in a "dive," blessed with a Greek
head aad eyes, that seem to Bpeak all that is
best and sweetest in the world. But woe is me!
She has no ideas in this world or the next beyond
the consumption of beer (a commission on each
bottle) and protests that she singa the songs
allotted to her nightly without more than the
vaguest notion of their mea.a4ng,

AMEBI CAN OHfi.8 St I'KEME.
Sweet and comelj^re the maidens of Devon^~fcljr;re;delicate a.n,i3/oi gracious seeming those who

livej11 the_jil9«sant places of Loudon; fascinating
for aii-'their demureness the damsels of 1'rance,
clinging closely to their mothers and with largo
eyes wondering at the wickod world; excelleut in
her o,wn place and to those who understand her is
the Anglo-Indian "spin" in her second season; but
the girls of America are above and beyond them
all. They are ciever, they can taik.yea. it is said
tuat they think. Certainly they have an appearanceof so doing which is delightfully deceptive.
They are original, and regard you between the

brows with unabashed eyes as a sis.'er might look
at, hor brother. They are instructed, too. in the
folly and vanity of the male mind, for they have
associated with "the boys" from babyhood and can
discerningly minister to both vices or pleasantlysnub the possessor. They possess, moreover,a life among themselves, independent
of any masculine associations. They have
societies and clubs and uulimited tea fights
where all the guests are girls. They are selfpossessed,without parting with any tenderness
that is their sex-right; they understand; they can
take care of themselves;_ they are superbly inde-
pendont. Whon you asK mom wnat, mases mera
so 'charming, tljoy say:.
"It is because wo aro better educated than your

girls, and.and we are more sensible iu regard to
men. We have good times all round, but wo aron't
taught to rogaril every man as a possible husband.
Ivor is ho oxpected to marry the first girl he calls
on regularly."

Ves, they have good times, their freedom is largo
and they do not abuse it. Tliey can go driving
with young men ami receive visits from young
men to an extent that would make an EngUsh
mother wink with horror, and neither driver nor
drivee has a thought beyond the enjoyment of a
good timo. As certain, also, of their own poets
havo said:.

Man Is Qr» and woman Is tow.
And the cluvil be coraos and begins to blow.

In America the tow is soaked in a solution that
makes it fireproof, in absolute liberty and large
knowledgo: consequently accidents do not exceed
tho rogular percentage arranged by the devil for
each class and ciimaie under the skies.

.MADE TOO MUCH OF.
But tho freedom of the vouug girl has its drawbacks.She is.I say it with all reluctance.irreverent,from her forty dollar bonnet to the buckles

in ln-r eighteen dollar shoes. She talks flippantly to
ber parents and men old enough to be her grand-
lather, feho }>as a prescriptive right to tho society
of the JIau who Arrives. The parents admit it.
This is sometimes embarrassing, especially when

you call on a man and his wife tor the sake of information.theout being a merchant of varied
knowledge, the othor a tfoman of the world. In Ave
minutes your host has vanished, Tn another ttve
his wife has followed liiui, and you are left alone
with a very charmiug maiden, doubtloss, but cer.
tainlynot the person you came to see. She chatters
and you grin, bat you leave with the very strong
impression of » wasted morning. This has been
mi experience once or twice. I have oven said as
pointedly as I dtred to a man.

"I caine to seeyou."
"You'd bettei soe me in my office, then. The

house belongs t> my women folk.to my daughter,
that is to say."
Ho spoke the truth. The American of wealth is

owned by his family. They exploit him for bullion.The W' iion get the ba'ponce, the kicks are
all his own. Ncthing is too good for an American's
daughter (I speck here of the moneyed classes).
The girls take every gift as a matter of course,

and yet they levelop sreatly when a catastrophe
arrives and th« man of ma^ny millions goes up or
goes down, and his daughters take to stenography
or typewriting. I havo heard many tales of heroismfrom the ii.is of girls who counted the principalsimons tLeir friends. The crash came, Mamie
or Hattie or Sadie gave up their maid, their carriagesand caidy, and with,a No. 2 Komington and
a stout heart iet about earning their daily bread.
"And did I diop her from.the hst of my friends?

No, sir," said a scarlet lipped vision in white lace;
that might h&ipan to us any day."

SiN FRANCISCO VELOCITY.
It may be th:s sense of possible disaster in the
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air that makes San Franciscan society go with so
captivating a rush and whirl. Recklessness is in
tho air. I can't explain where it comes from, but
there it is. The roaring winds off the Pacific jnake
you drunlc to begin with. The aggressive luxury on
all sides helps out tho Intoxication, and you spin
forever "town the ringing grooves of change"
(there is no small chancre, by the way, west of the
Kockleo) as long as money lasts. They make-greatly
and they spend lavishly; not only the rich, but the
ariisaus, who pay nearly £5 for a suit of clothes
and tor other luxuries in proportion.
The young men rojoice in the days of their youth.

They gamble, yacht, race, enjoy prize tights and
cock tights, the one openly, the other in secret;
they establish luxurious clubs; they break themselvesover horseflesh and other things and they ara
instant in a quarrel. At twenty they are experienced
in'business, embark in vast enterprises, take partnersas experienced as themselves, and go
to pieces with as much splendor as their
neighbors. Kemember that the men who stocked
California in the fifties were physically and, as far
»s regards certain tough virtues, the pick of the
oaith. The inept and the weakly died en route or
went under in the days of construction. To this
nucleus were added all the races of the Continent.
French, Italian, German and, of course, the Jew.
The result you shall see in large boned, deep

chested, delicate handed women and long, elastic,
well built boys. It needs no little golden badge
swinging from the watch chain to inarK the native
son of the golden West, the country bred of California.
Him I love because he is devoid of fear, carrieshimself liko a man and has a heart as big as his

books. I fancy, too, he knows how to enjoy the
blessiugs of life that his province so abundantly
bestows upon him. At least I hoard a little rat
of a creature with hock bottle shoulders
explaining that a man from Chicago could pull the
eyo teeth of a Californian in business.

AJJOUT THAT CLIMATE.
Well, if I lived in fairyland, where cherries were

as big as plums, plums as big as apples, and strawberriosof no account, where the procession of the
fruits of the .-easocs was like a pageant in a
Drury Lane pantomimo and the dry air was wine, I
should let business slide onco in away and kick up
my heels with my fellows. The tale oZ tho resources
of California.vegetable and mineral.is a fairy tale.
You can read it in books. You would never believe
me.

All manner of nourishing food from sea fish to
beef may bo bought at the lowest prices, and the
people are consequently well developed and of a

nigh stomach. They demand ten shillings for
tinkering a jammed lock of a trunk, they receive
sixteen shillings a day for working as carpenters;
they spend many sixpeuces on very bad cigars
which the poorest of them smoko, and they go lhad
over a prize tight. When they disagree they do so
fatally witn urearms in xuoir nanus ana
on tho public streets. I was just clear of Mission
street when the trouble began between two gentlemen,one of whom perforated theoiher. When
a policeman, whoso name I do not recollect, "fatally3hot Ed Hearney" for attempting to escape
arrest I was in the next street. Fdr these things
I am thankful. It is enough to travel with a policemanin a tram car and while he arranges his
coat tails as he sits down to catch sight of a
loaded revolver. It is enough to know that fifty
per cent of the men in the public saloons carry
pistols about them.
The Chinaman waylays his adversary and methodicallychops him to piocos with his hatchet.

Then the press *oars about the brutal ferocity of
the pagan.
The Italian reconstructs his friend with a long

knife. The press complains of the waywardness
of the alien.
Tho Irishman and tho native Californian in their

hours of discontent use the revolver, not once, but
six times. The press records the fact and asks in
the next column whether the worid can parallel the
progress of San Francisoo. The American who
loves his country will toll you that this sort of
thing is confined to the lower classes. Just at
present an ex-judge who was sent to jail by anotherjudge (upon my word I cannot tell whether
these titles meau anything) is breathing red hot
vengeance against his enemy. Tho papers have
interviewed both parties and confidently expect a
fatal issue.

AFRICAN-AMERICAN TYPES.
Now, let me draw breath and curse the negro

waiter and through him the negro in service generally.He has been made a citizen with a vote, consequentlyboth political parties play witli him. But
that is neither here nor there. He will commit in
one meal every Mtise that a senllion fresh from tho
plough tail is capable of, and he will continue to
repeat those faults. He Is as complete a heavy
footed, uncomprehending, bungle listed fool as
any memsahib in the East ever took into her establishment.But he is accordihg to law a free
and independent citizen.consequently above reproofor criticism. Ho and he alone in this insane
city will wait at table (tho Chinaman doesn't count).
He is untrained, inept, blithe will fill the place and

draw the nay. Now God and his father's fate made
him intellectually inferior to tho Oriental. Ho insistson pretending that he serves tables by accident.asa sort of amusement, He wishes you to
understand this little fact. You wish to eat your
meals and if possible to have them properly
served. He is a big, black, vain baby and a man
rolled into one.
A colored gentleman who Insisted on getting

ine pio when I wanted something else demandedinformation about India. I gave him
some facts about wages. '-Oh, hell!" said he,
cheerfully, "that wouldn't keeD me in cigars for a
month." Then he fawned on me for a ten cent
piece. Later he took it upon himself to pity the
natives of India. "Heathen," ho called them,
this woolly one, whose race han been the
butt of every comedy on the native
stage since the beginning. And I turned
and saw by the head upon his shoulders that he
was a Yoruba man, if there be any truth in othno-
logical castes, lie did his thinking in English, but
he was a Yoruba negro, and the race tyje had remainedthe same throughout his generations. And
the room was full of other races.somo that looked
exactly like Gallas (but the trade was never recruitedfrom that side of Africa), some duplicates
of Cameroon heads and some Kroomen, if ever
Kroomen wore evening dress.
Tue American does not consider little matters

of descent, though by this time he ought to
know ail about "damnable heredity." As a

general rule he keeps himself very far from
the negro, and says things about him that are
not pretty. There are six million negroes, more
or less, in the Statos, and they are increasing. The
American once having made "them citizens cannot
unmake them. He says, in his newspapers, they
ought to be elevated by education. He is trying
this, but it is like to be a long job because
black blood is much more adhesive than white
and throws baok with annoying persistenco.
When the negro gets religion he returns directly as

a hiving bee to thefirstinstinotsof his peoplo. Just
now a wave of religion is sweeping over some of
tho Southern St-atea. Up to the present two Messiahsand a Daniel have appeared and several
huuian sacrifices have beeu offered up to these in-
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carnations. The Daniel managed to get three
youne men,who he insisted were Shactrach, Meshecli
aud Abednego, fo walk into a blast furnace, guaran-

uuu-cumuusnuu. luey uiu nut roniru. a.

have seen nothing of this kind, but I have attended
a negro church.they pray or are caused to pray
by themselves in this country. The congregation
were moved by the spirit to groans and tears, and
one of them danced up the aisle to the mourners'
bench. The motive may have been genuine. The
movements of the shaken body wore those of a
Zanzibar stick dance, such as you see at Aden ou
the coal boats, and even as I watched tho people
the links that bound them to the white man

snapped one by one, and I saw before me the
hubshi (woolly hair) praying to a God he did
not understand. Those neatiy dressed folk on tho
benches, the gray headed elder by the window,
were savages neither moro nor less.

AN IRREPRESSIBLE PROBLEM.
What will the Amerioan do with the negro? The

South will not consort with him. In some States
miscegenation is a penal offonce. The North is
every year less and less in need of his services.
And he will not disappear. He will continue as a

problem. His friends will urge that h« is as good
as the white man. His enemies.well, you can

guess what his enemies wiil do from a little iu«i/laiiH.h>ifnllrvrooH r>n .1 rnr-nnt. a.Tir>nlTitnlon t liv
the President. Ho mada a negro an assistant iu a
Post Office where.think of it 1.he had to work at
the next desk to a whits girl, the daughter of a

colonel, one of the first families, by Gad, sir.Southernchivalry and all the weary, weary rest of it. The
Southern chivalry howled and hansred or burned
some one in effigy. Porhap3 it was the President
and perhap3it was the negro.but the principle remainsthe same. They said it was an insult. It is
not good to be a negro in tho land of the free and
the home of the brave.
But this has nothing to do with San Francisco

and her merry maidens; her strong, swaggering
men and her wealth of gold and pride. They bore
me to a banquet in honor of a brave lieutenant.
Carlin, of the Vandalia.who stuck by his ship in
the great oyclone at Apia and comported himself
as an officer ehouid. On that occasion.'twas at the
Bohemian Club.1 heard oratory with the roundest
of o's, and devoured a dinner tho memory of
which will descend with mp into tho hungry grave.

SCEEAMS FROM THE EAGLE.
There were about forty speeches delivered, and

not one of them was average or ordinary. It was
my first Introduction to the American eagle screamingfor all it was worth. The Lieutenant's heroism
served as a peg from which tho silver tongued ones
turned themselves loose and kicked. They ran-
sacked the clouds of sunset, the thunderbolts of
heavon, the deeps of hell and the splendor of the
resurrection for tropes and metaphors, and huried
the result at the head of the guest of the evening.
Never since the morning stars sang together

for joy, 1 learned, had an amazed creation
witnessed such superhuman bravery ns that displayedby the American navy in the Samoa cyclone.Till earth rotted in the phosphorescent star
and stripe slime of a decayed universe that godlikegallantry would not be forgotten. I grieve
that I cannot give the exaot words. My attempt at
reproducing their spirit is pale and inadequate. I
sat bcwiderecl on a coruscating Niagara of blattieiumskite.It was magnificent.it was stupendous
and I was conscious of a wicked desire to hide my
face in a napkin and grin. Then, according to ruie,
tney proaucea ineir aeaa, ana across we suuwj
tabieoloths dragged the corpse of every man slain
in the civil war and burled defiance at "our naturalenemy" (Kngland, so pleaso you.) "with her
chain of fortresses across the world." Thereafter
they glorified their nation afresh from the beginning,in case an}' detail should have been overlooked.and that made me uncomfortable for
their salios. How in the world oan a white
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man, a sahib o( our blood, stand up and plastei
praise on bis own country ? He can think as highly
as lia likes, but this open mouthed vehemence 01
adoration struck mo almost as indelicate. M>
hosts talked for rather more than three hours, and
at the end seemed ready for tlireo hours more.
Hut when the Lieutenant.such a big, brave, gentlf

Riant.rose to his feet he delivered what seemed
to ine as the speech of the ev«nin I remeoibei
Jiearly the whole of it, and it ran something in this
way:."dentlemen.It's very good of you to givt
ma this dinner ayd to tell me all these prettj
things, but what i' want you to understand.ih«
fact is, what we want and what we ought to got a
once is a navy.more ships.lots of 'em " Thei
we howled the top of the roof off, and I for one fell
in love with Carlin on the spot. Vvaliah! He was
a man.
The prince among merchants bade me take no

heed to the warlike sentiments of somo of the old
generals.
"The skyrockets are thrown in for efffect,"

quoth he, "and whenever we get 011 our hind legs
we always express a desire to chaw up England.
It's a sort of family affair." And, indeed, when yon
come to think of it, there is ho other country foi
tho American public speaker to trample upon.
France has Germany, we have Russia; for Italy

Austria is provided, and the humblest Pathan pos
se3ses an ancestral enemy.
Only America stands out of the racket, and thereforeto be in fashion makes a sandbag of the

mother country and ban?s her when occssion re

^uires. "The chain of fortresses'' man, a fascinatingtalker, explained to me after the affair that hf
was oompolled to blow off steam. Everybody ex
pected it.
When wo had chanted "The Star Spangled Ban

ner" not more than eight times we adjourned,
America is a very groat country, but it is not yd
heaven, with electric lights and plush fittings, as
me epwiers prutesseu \>u ueuyve. JUJ UMCUJU^
mind went back to the politicians in the saloon
who wasted no tima in talking about .'reeilom, but
quietly made arrangements to impose tlieir will or
the citizens. "The judge is a great man. but give
thy presents to the clork," as the proverb saith.

TRAITS OF THE TVPKV, BITKll.
And what more remains to tell? I cannot write

connectedly, because I|am in lovo with all those
girls aforesaid and somo others who do not appeal
in the invoice. The typewriter is an institution ol
which the comio papers make much capital, but
she is vastly convenient. She and a companion
rent a room in a business quarter and aided b.v
a typewriting machine copy MSS at the rata ol
six annas a page. Only a woman can ojieratc
a typewriting machine, because she has
served apprenticeship to the sewing machine
She can earn as much as $10!) a month
and professes to regard this form ol
bread winning as her natural destiny. But oh
how she hates it in her heart cf hearts! When
had gotten over the surprise of doing busincst
with and trying to give orders to a young womar
of coldly clerkly aspeot intrenched behind golc
rimmed spectacles I made inquiries concerning th<
pleasures ot this independence. They liked it.
indeed they did. 'Tw.'.s the natural fate of alinos
all girls.the recognized custom in America.and
was a barbarian not to see it in that, light.
"Weft, and afterV" said t. "What happens?"
"Wo work for our bread."
"And then what do you expect?"
"Then we shall work for our bread."
"Till you die?"
"Ye-es.unless "

"Unless what? This is your business, you know
A man works until he dies."
"So shall wo".this without enthusiasm."I sup

pose."
.Said the partner in the firm audaoiously

"Sometimes we marry our employes.at least
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: that's what the newspapers say." The hand
r banned on half a dozen of the keys of the machine
f at once. "Yes, I doa't care. I hate it.I hate it.I
' hate it.and you needn't look so!"

The senior partner was regarding the rebol with
gruve eyed reproach.

j "I thought you did," said I. "I don't suppose
I Amcric&ti girls are much different from English

ones iu instinct."
i "Isn't it Theopbile Sautier who says that the
) only differences between country and country lie
' m tiio slang and the uniform of the police!"
> Now, iu the name of all the gods at once, what is
t one to say to a young lady (who in England would
i bo a person) who earns her own bread, and very

naturally hates the employ, and slings out of the
way quotations at your head? That one falls iu
love with her goes without saying, but that is not
enough.
A mission should bo established.

RUDYARD KIPLING.

! NEWEST BOOKS.

THE FIRST AMERICAN SENATF", BY A MEMBER.
r Journal of William Maclay, United States Senatorfrom Pennsylvania, 1789-1791. Edited by

Edgar S. Slaclay, A. M. D. Appleton & Co., New
York.
So meagre are the official reports of the doings of

tlio flrut rnit«p«> oftr. tlix AonUnn ,,f thn -rtneti-

! tution that Mr. Maclav's journal must always be
of great historical value. The author was the short
torm Senator from his Stats, Bobert Morris being

^ his colleague. He was a man of means and charjacter, a lawyer by profession and the legal repre5sentative in America of William Penn's descendants.
; He had some experience in legislation when elected
[ to the Senate, for he had been a member of the
> Pennsylvania Assembly and also of the Supreme

Executive Council of his State. While Senator he
} recorded in his journal each evening the proceed>ings of the day, and these records, many of them

^ voluminous, give the book its value.
t Mr. Maclay was an earnest anti-federalist.so earinest that his editor intimates that he, instead of
[ Jefferson, should be regarded as the father of the
j democratio party. He was not, however, in any
i sense a leader. His only prominence seems to

have been in the character of an objeotor. He
5 opposed almost every measure that had in it
, money or honor for any one. Even Ham|iiton's plan for supplying the government with
( money for current expenses seemed iniquitous,
I because some ono would make a little money by
' handling the loan; of Hamilton himself Mr.
t Maclay says nothing good, but the first Secretary
[ of the Treasury has many to keep him company;

indeed, on laying down the book the reader will
be of thu impression that the nation must have
been going to the dogs in 1791, for nobody was

honest and patriotic but Mr. Maclay, and ho was

retiring to private life. At "bestial badney".
whatever that may have been.his own colleague,
Robert Moriis. "is certaiulv the worst blackauard
lever beard open a mouth." General Schuyler,
the courtly Senator from New York, "seems the

, prototype of eovetousaess;" Hamilton Is base, and
as for John Adams, tha author seems unable to
look at him or tiiiuk of him without bursting with
vituperation. To Washington lie at first aoeorded
right motives, but afterward wrote:."Does ho really
look like a man who enters into tho spirit of his
appointment? Does he show that he receives it in
trust for tho happiness of the people and not as a
fee simple for his own emolument?" A week later
he writes, "If there be treason in the wish I retractit, but would to God this same General Washingtonwere in heavonl" The New York delegation
wished this city to remain the national capital, bo
"these Yorkers are the vilest of people; their vices
have not the palliation of being mauly."
From these excerpts it will be seen that Mr.

Maclay was not a man whose personal opinions of
men and affairs can have any value. From this
book he appears to have been narrow, suspicious
and a poor judge of human nature. lie seems
also to have suffered from rheumatisim, indigestionand homesickness.maladies which nave
weakened greater minds than his. Between his
opinions and his facts, however, a broud line must
be drawn, and his book must become and remain
an authority on much that was done and said by
our first Congress under the constitution.
Silt Francis Drake. By Julian Corbett. Macmillan
& Co., New York.
This new volume of the "Men of Action" series

deserves high praise, for it is an honest bit of
biography instead of one of the romances which
writers usually perpetrate when they have Drake
for a subject. It is also a good runuing comment
on the men, morals and politics of England in the
sixteenth century. The author explains the peculiarcommercial morality of tho times, which permittedbuccaneering and privateering, and caused
a daring sailor sometimes to wonder, as ho approacheda home port, whether he would bo
knighted or handed. Queen Elizabeth is the subjecto£ some plain talk which does not increase the
reader's respect tor that august personage, and
tho internal ai'lairs of Englaud aro depicted in a
manner to make one wonder that tho nation heid
together at all and triumphed over domestic and
foreign wars. None of Jthe exciting incidents of
Drake a career are liealected, yet tlio record is not
likely to impel any wild boy to run away to sea.

Under the Deodar:?. By Rudyard Kipling. AuthorizedEdition. United States Book Co., New
\'ork.
Sir. Kipling's tales aro as popular as ever, and

each new collection of them is eagerly purchased,
but the presen t volume is the shortest that any
one has dared to print. It contains exactly eightytwopages of fiction and is padded out to book size
by an addition of fifty pages of rhyme from anotherof tho same author's books."Departmental
Ditties".already published, 'the newer portion
of the contents consists of five sketches in which
most of the characters are women of the AngloIndiantype most familiar to Mr. Kipling's readers.
Indeed, the author has thought it advisable to half
apologize in his preface to such decent people as
are in India by trying "to assure the ill informed
that India is not entirely inhabited by mun and
women playing tennis with the seventh command
meat." Soma readers will be gratified to loarn
that Mr. Kipling knows this much himself, and
they will hope that he will find at least a few
reputable men and women worth writing about.
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BRAVE YOUNG OFFICERS
KILLED BY INDIANS.

Flower of (he Nation's Army Melting
Away in Time of Peace.

FRIGHTFUL FRONTIER DEATH ROLL

How the American Army Is Paying the

Penally for Every Wrong Done
Our Indian Wards.

Another brave spirit gone! Another gallaut fol
low foully ana treacherously murdered b.7 the red
men, and God alozio knows who is to go next.
There was something particularly B.vd ab>ut the

killing of Lieutouant Casey. Ha wa3 one o thu
pets of the whole service, and by that X mean not the
pets described by the Washington correspondents
of some of our papers, but a frontior pot.a man

loved by liis conirados au<l almost worshipped by
his men becauso of the geuial qualities that seemed
to oveiflcw wltbiu him.
He was one of the pets of the corps of cadets in

the days when he wore the gray and I was on duty
as an instructor.

PET OF BAEEACKS AND FIELD.

He was full of wit, fuu and devilment.a ringleaderin the pranks of his classmates and the
cenire of a laughing group at every recreation
hour.
He was one of the crack officers of his regimentStanley'sold Twonty-secoad.
His selection to organize and command the first

troop of Indian scouts raised for service in the
Northwest was an admirable one. Heart and sou',
he threw himself into tho task, and hi.s enthusiasm
had even reached and impressed the Secretary of
War.
Mr. Remington, the artist, who has done such

yooman service In bringing our frontier life and
service before tlie eyes of the people, was with
him at the moment of his tragic end, and has told
in simple but thrilling words the story of h >w tho
Rriiloo fivot Ilia />rMnilirr tho-n tlirnort him

back, and, like the brutal cowards they aro, stol
him dead the instant his head was turned.
Where will it end?
Only a fortnight ago we got the news of Wallace's

death at Wounded Knee, and of the wounding of
Garlington, Mann and Hawthorne. Does any ouo
realize, I winder, what losses the little army has
sustained in our battling with tljo hostUes, t'or
whom, if the truth were told, we feel far mora
sympathy and friendship as a rule than do tae
peopie at large? It would be far too Jong a story
to toll of the years spent in close proximity to t.ia
various tribes, the intimate knowledge acquired o(
their actual needs, their real wrongs, their fancied
grievances, their usual treatment at the hands of
the politically appointed Indian agents.

SQXjDIEr.3' WltONGS.
Just at this moment 1 «ni mainly impressed with

the truth and far reaching extent of the conviction
forced upon me years ago.that the army is but
the buffer interposed between the white and tho
red man, and no matter wliether the original wrong
is wrought by agent or Indian, when the latter
takes the warpath it is the soldior who suliers.

I am bound to say that once he digs up the
hatchet and prepares for business our noble rod
man forgets the favors and hospitalities shown him
perhaps Jor years by his soldier friends, and he
eagerly draws a bead on captain this or lieutenant
that, around whoso doorsteps he has been bogging
or in whose kitchen ho has been fed more times
than he can count on his cartridges, and he is sure
to have a plentiful supply ot' these. He buys tb'-rn
between times as ho does his Winchester or Ilonry
at ten times their cost price in furs or peltries

va)>i7 QAtllArM wlin n.rn thA t.rt ilunr.r.

tune tho government for troops and arms as roji)
as trouble comes.

INDIANS' VICTIMS.
If Indian war is not rough on offlcors then statisticsare forked tongued, as the Indian would

say, but I hope no life insurance agency will believethem. But let us look at the list of oilers
slain by our redmen in these daysof piping peaco.ltis formidable:.
Brigadier General E. K. S. Oanby, massacred at the

Modoc council iu the Lava Hods, April, 1873.a damnablepioco of treachery, as was the almost simultaneous
murder of Lioutenant Will Sherwood, Twenty-first infantry,whom they enticed to meet them by waving a tlag
of truce and then shot him down when ho came to tbern
"with poaco in his outspread hands."
Liententint Colonel William 11. Lewis. Nineteenth infantry,in Western Kansas, September, 1878,
Lieutenant Colonol George A. Custer, Sovonth cavalry,

at the battlo of the Little 11 ig Horn, in Montana, June 25,
1876.
Major Joel H. Elliott, Seventh cavalry, at the battlo of

the Washita, Indian Territory, November 17, 1868.
Surgeon Benjamin Tappan, Arizona. March, l66d.
Captain Fred H. Brown, Eighteenth intantrv, near

Fort i'hil Kearny, Wyoming Territory, and CaDtain W.
J. Fetterman, Twonty-seventh intantiy, and Lioutonant
Georgo W. Grummond, Eighteenth Infantry, in the same
dosporato battlo with,Red Cloud's surrounding warriors,
December 21, 1866.
Lieutenant II. S. Bingham, Second cavalry, near the

same spot an by the same Indians, December (3, only
two weoka before.
Lientf>nant Lyman S. Kidder, Second cavalry, neat ^Fort Wallace, Kansas, July, 1867.
Lieutenant John C. Jenness, Twonty-seventh infantry.

near Fort Phil Kearny, August, 1867. (A fatal neighborlioodthis, beth then and tboreafter).
Meutenant John Aladisau, First cavalry, Pitt River,

California, September, 1867. ^
Lieutenant Sigismuiid Sternberg, Twentv-seventh infantry,Fort C. F. Smith (near Fort Phil Kearny), August1, 186/.
Captain Louis M. Hamilton, Seventh cavalry, leading

the clmrge on Black Kettle's village, on the tVashita,
November 27. 1808, (same battle in which Major Elliott
was killed).
Lieutenant Frederick H. Beecher, Third infantry, September17. 1868, Ariokaree Fork of the Republican,

Western Kansas. (Colonel Ueorge A. J-orsytn, or Sheridan'sstall', wounded and crippled for life in same fight).
Lieutenant William Russell, Jr., Fourth cavalry, near

Lampasas, Texas, May 15, 1870.
Lieutenant I!. B. Stanibaueh, Second cavalry, near

Miner's Delight, Wyo., May, 1870.
Lieutenant Howard B. Citshing, Thiid cavalry (brother

of Aibomarle Cu«hing,of the navy), Arizona. May 5, 18'<o.
Captain franklin VcaTon, Thira cavalry (died of wound#

received in same fight).
Lieutenant trod R. Vincent. Ninth cavalry, fight at

Howard's Wells. Texas, April 20, 1872.
Lieutenant Kben Crosby. Seventeenth infantry, on

survey of Northern Pacific Railroad, Octobers. 1H72.
Lieutenaut Lewis Adair, Twenty-second infantry, sarna

fight.
Lieutenant Reid T. Stewart. Fifth cavalry, Arizona,

August 27. 1872 (murdered by Apaches).
Captain Evan Thomas, Fourth artillery. Lava Beds,

California, April 2<S. 1173, battle with Modocs.
Lieutenant Albion Howe, Fourth artillery, same fight. <

Lieutenant Arthur Cranston, Fourth artillery, same
fight.
Liontenant George M. Harris, Fourth artillery, died of

wounds received in same fight.
Lieutenant T. F. Wright, Twelfth infantry, «a;ne fight.
Lieutenant .Jacob Aliny. Fifth cavalry, killed while

protecting an Indian agent, San Carlos, A. X., May 27,
187a.

SLAIN BT TREACHERY.
Lieutenant William L. Sherwood, Twenty-first Infantry.

killod by Modocs, who enticod him to thum by waving a
flag of truce, April 11. 1873.
Lieutenant L. 11. Robinson, Fourteenth infantry, murderedby Sioux, Cottonwood Creek, Wyo., February s),

1874.
Captain Myles W. Keogii, Seventh cavalry, battle of tho

Little Horn, Mont.. June 25. 1876.
Captain (ieorsre W. Yates. Seventh cavalry, same fight.
Captain T. W. Custer. Soventh cavalry, same flsflit.
Lieutenant and Adjutant W. W. Cooke, Seventh cavalry,same fight.
Assistant Surgeon Gonrgo E. Lord. U. S. A., same tight.
Lieutenant A. E. Smith, Soventh cavalry, same fight.
Lieittenaut Donald Mcintosh, Seventh cavalry (Reno s

battalion) same date.
Lieutenant James Calhoun, Soventh cavalry, same

fight.
Lieutenant James E. Porter, Seventh cavalry, same

fight.
Lieutenant Benjamin W. Hodgson, Seventh cavalry

(Reno's battalion), same date.
Lieutenant James <i. Sturgis, Seventh cavalry, Bama

fight.
Liontenant W. Van W. Reilly, Seventh cavalry, samo

figli t.
Lioutenant John J. Crittenden, Twenty-second infantrysame fight.
Lieutenaut 11. M. Harrington, Seventh cavalry, same

fight.
Lioutenant John A. McKinney. FonrtU cavalry. Powder

River. Wyo.. November 26, 1870.
Caotain Owoti Hale. Seventh cavalry. Bear's Paw battlegronnd, leading the charge on Chief Joseph's band,

September 80, 1877.
Lientenant J. Williams Blddol, Seventh cavalry, fell

beside his captain in same charge.
Captain William Logan. Seventh infantry, battle of Big

Hole l'ass, Mont., Augutt 9, 1877.
Lieutenant James li. Bradley, Seventh Infantry (tho

samo otlicer who made tho daring night ride the pre J
vious year to locate the survivors of the battle on the
Little Horn), killed in samo fight. m
Lionlunr.itt William L. English, Sevouth infantry, jfl
i.ieutunant E. K. Holler. TweutyOrst infautry, Whita k

Bird Creek, Idaho, J::no 17. 1877. M
Cnplaiu IS. C. iiuntig, Sixth cavalry, Arizona, August fl

SO. 1881.
Lieutenant C.oorge W. Smith, Ninth cavalry, New V

Mexico. Augrast !' 1881.
Lieutenant Seward Mott, TontU eavalrv, Arizona,

March 11, 18S7. \
Lieutenant Sevier M. Raines. First cavalry, Craig's

Mountain, Idaho, July 8, 1877.
Captain Andrew s. Bonnett, Fifth infantry, Clark's

Fork Alonntain. Wyo., September 4, 1878.
Major Thomas T. Thnrnburpih, Fourth infantry. Milk

River. Coi., September 2^, 187H.
liiuntenant vViiliaro B. Weir. Ordnance Department,

killed by Utes, White Riror, Col., October 20, io79.
Aild to these tlie names of the Rifted and popular

Dr. Maddox and Lieutenant J. Hansell French,
TontU cavalry, who were ki.'led in th* later Apache
campaign, and of gallant Captain Wallace, Soventh
cavalry ,the fourth captain to be killed lighting at
the head of "K" troop), and now of "Ned" Casey,
of the Twenty-second infantry, and augment that
by the list four times its size, of the officers now
maimed and crippled by the wounds received iu
this savage and inglorious warfare, and it must be
admitted that the percentage of casualties is indeedheavy. And then think of the enlisted menl

CHARLES KINO, Captain U. 8. A.

i


